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another? When Dorchester decided to turn out the saloons from its precincts, as a matter of course, additional licenses were granted to the "saloonists" in North End. Who would care? Here in this neighborhood were also 53 of the worst imaginable institutions; poolrooms and bowling alleys, dance halls and gambling dens, trothels and the like; again, not patronized in the main by those living in the vicinity, but chiefly by out-of- and up-towners. Within or in the immediate outskirts of the com-munity were also located eleven moving picture theaters in which, according to an actual investiga-tion, 95 out of every 100 films exhibited depicted the lowest of practices, the vilest of scenes, the worst of crimes; and to these houses were admitted children and adults alike, the law notwithstanding. In this community were committed some of the most atrocious of crimes; once more, according to police records, not committed mainly by the inhabitants of the neighborhood, but by those who from every unheard-of place came to this vicinity for their misdeeds.
And while this was in no way a typical American community, neither did it resemble Italy. No one with the least amount of Italian pride in him would want to boast that this was in any sense an Italian community. In fact, more than one investigator from Italy had pronounced it the very contradiction of all that Italian society stood for; the picturesftuiiHy epokun and in which other thany hitd
